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A tlit|>|>>- tilrl.
My l>*-nr Kdltor,.I haven't written 1 ti

>n- It h long 11 in** I r< «kon you hi-v forgot-
t«»»i in-. i liuvi" been having u line tlm«-
situ «¦ Iiik>I Hosed. I .stay*-*! :i w«-ek with
my gr.indiitoth-r and u with my Hiitil
With b* -t wi diet> to :i!l th*- 'I' l». «'

j m**mh*is. Itl'IIY It SKWAItU.
tlortionsvlll*, Va.

Hope Ik see tlilii ll'UiT III lliu next Still-
| day's p:«p<r
Old Member 11 <-ai r«l I'Vom.

I !i Kdlt*.r.- I aw v.-rv sorry that I have
not wrltt* 'i anything to . 1»«- T.-t>. .tvi
a long time, but I went away for a while
I'lrase . m !!. .. in*' I lianj drawn two plc-
l ur« *, < :i. for th- 1 It~«t runli t anil imf #fnr
n« xt Sunday, wiiii h I hoi>« to s*-*. in print
I will hav» to dose flow. from your old
HH'mlM'r. SAI«INA I'ltATt'll.

",<>7 Went Clay Str-et. Kb huioni), V;;.
I* S Kxi-usr mi. but I will not draw

| anything yt for I* ontest.
A \..w .Member.

I D*ar lallior. I wnv In Th" Time*-Dispatch
Suiiday wli-r- th" 'I'. II « .' was giving a

pri/- for tli*- I"' t story about a bird; I w.»
v«r.v I11U' li lnt-r* t-d ami \\oll!'l like t.. In .

com*- u ti>* mix r I > *>i«l*l tal;*- part In th.
I conl* i. I wi ul<l also lili*- vi rv murli to
wrl" a < ontlnu'-d story -very Sunday. I
r< ml tli<- T-l» .' '* vi-ry Sunday i*n*l 11U .

it \*-i;. v- i iiiu* h I would III .. v*-r> inui li
to h* .ii- from you If > on have r*.i h. fur in:
*-oiitlnu*'it story < v*-ry Sunday. Hoping I < an
bi'i oin- ,i in* inl»e.-. I am. vours truly.

HI.SSIK ,l» iltNh* >N. I'.on Air, Va. j
| Si-ii*Ih Unliving.

1 >. lr l".i!i'*ii Having not sr-nt In :»n>
drawing for a long tlliH-. and having n«it
mi-* ii anything of th*- I'lilblr-n Pug<-. so I
tlimiiihl i would draw .* si *n«ry *if on*.
hou-.. in llo|**wi'', \ ,i and I hop*- thin.
drnwlni: will p.* dr Wast*banket. Well.
I titi.ilti your lovln« . .' I mi nilii-r

MINI i:u DYSON.
'"ur» Mr i: 11. Sanitary Impart-

mi nt. Itu i'ont I'owd*-r < "o. I
I'll-nsi* ,l>o. j

I >" * Kditor, I'm in-losing !* picture of
a lilHi- I. *1 for i li- i on! - t " Kn U-" 1*1 li*
Inlt I v*-r> jt'.*d ti* j ». 111> h*-a<llng t"
print Sin *lay I: v * *i i'i. ;.*i*-i an I liav-n't
any 'lur will ..¦.II. up to th«- .ifflt ..

wh*-n I <a:i l'!*'ii .» put till In 11>*- i
w* ; »,-**od t>> rroin u iiahkki;.

I' S -llUflt'-Iuii*-. VaCity, jj UVI.IIIII*- IJ:i* K.
My l<-;ir Kdltur I havin't written to th*-
*1 <. i T !» «° eln«:e last Mlinui* r. hut

. Iri : f-.ri- .n.-ti It l r*-ad tIi.. i si*'
with r. '-l' Int**t. :it . ..*!> Sunday, ai I now.
-Hi . )i. .*-I l o'lt, | will try -nut I-. -.

riuular -.frllititor Ar*-n"l «. having
In i-|v wi-:i»Iii r now " I ha-.- I>e*-n in swim-
lull I -i« thl > * r. atwl li r:ir» <11*1 f*'*-i

'i iv U*-lhen. i;;- ()rr mid Annl-
Moll, r v. r.. :,n at a dam - :*t . Th" N'-J-
viiml I' I V. Mirilay ! war tli'-r*-. t'**>
\V. ti;. *1 i .| fi'i t ly lov.ly time V.. an
thliiK'i: f i;!\lr,c a r*irjt|on soin*t Int-
s»*nf* « »*iil fur a lot.*lrtv« wllli a fr|.n*l
of I- . \ . i 'i.jii; iiko. lin. I had a a *»l I
tim*- W- w*¦ i i rich' up. nearly In th*- Mill*
ItliU ¦ \li.ijnia . Til-> w * r- !»#.. f* 11 >
<|tn t* I wiuld civo an> thlni; in th* '.vm *1
to l;.*i-i . iltnli* il <m* if ih*-m I rtal?il\
ha-.. II.I III J our '."< r- I hhV'l I n"< I|
I' <ni th- (or s-\.ri«l Sunday my
!< |** r i-.-ttiin* rath- r lotn: I will «-to|i f.i-
tl. tli*..- With I.ui and »-.t r.l-ll*', n ..

< . r. I'AiTII', \VAl.l.Ti;U 1'AIiI.AHAV
Norwoo I. \ a

<*liid Von l.lki* If.
I oar l"<lltor. I r*i *lvi'! tnv priz*- tin1 nlh'r

'In > and wa< v* r> i !*as.*l with It. I am
tryltiK to ti'.nr of . ntuM hlnK (. r-'-nrt Iti
fCRt v.. r-k 'i hankiiiK you lot ; nut beautiful
K'ft. I r-irml* Vci'ir »*t*-m li**r.

il.Ul.VrT I' A ICM Itltl'.'.'IIT
Stnli An inlt-rt-slinx I.etter.

I li .-t (iiii nf th*- i ntnilrv
ti|| I- .11 .:.¦ iove th- . ¦*untr% I wt- It
*" mil' Ii ai ai d mtn« nl tli- ni*-nih-rn tha*
llv< ii. tii- i-lty i'.ii|.| ¦.*oi« up in r* and
li* nr tli- |. t.¦ *lv lilro-* sltiL- and ¦... lh*»
ft *.rs I* iot-1 and . n.inv th. fr* «h l.tm-yn

ij |f .. .| wH*..r || ;s JUHt ll* It'ltlfltl up
I-'?- -t t.lch' W" 11 v.- . iKhto'M itill-s frptti

I'H I ri.-.i -iMlnr rv a window II---
tenlfiK at . Ii- Mn'a i Inif now. whll*- I a-r»
v r.tiiit* \\ ha-.*- a rat that has <aiiclit
t'.v*Iv" tii*-|.-s tnl-- Mimmer. I.n\*- to ail tho
in-'tnliTs and your 'Inir s-'f. Votir Invtnit

mljir, DvitOTMV I'I"!»p<»N.
Mo i:.>'n .111ti. tion. Vii.

Another New Memlirr.
Iirar Kdltor.-l am F-ndlnir you a dmw-

ii if whlrli I hup* will Ii- In th- pap-r. f
thank you for try Padi;*' Th- p^;«r was

i Ia«t Sun'lay. Youi n« v,- in- mh'r.
IIC.STKU H.\Itl»KN

(ilait Viiu Were I'leitM-il.
.'¦ly 1 .*-.-.r*v-l K lit i* .I saw my letter In

the pap'-r la t Sun'lav ar.d am \ -ry mu'h
t'. yi to you fi.r puttlnK In th- pnp.r

f it: i .*¦¦.-.ill'irf In a *t<ny and drawing whi* h
1 hop- will l.f printed this .Sunday, and
will thar.it you vrv much If vnu will print
ll. MARV I.«»r STaIMUrR,

ll'/i South M*"th Street.
tt Certulnly l«.
U ar Koltor,-.Is not litis fine weather?

C' trylhiaK iooks so ur-fit and pretty. I an.
it my iti.i-'.n'.s on .I I n: furrn. It 1-

* led VVn'.il i/'.u- fan ;. 'i'fipiuit a iitr
ripe nr. i ar~ huvlr.c ft ffood tine rutins

. them. There are two yellow lords thH
lii.ni v i : i.i .ir the |i1jiii tr*-*-". Rome
hlr.ia l-ul'.d ll."It r.'i.t in u rornrr of th«.
por* h. \\'t-rn t!.*- 1 '. is were ut a w-c-K

i .. .! tlietr niotlier tip I to t^a-h tiirm to fly.
What futi v- had wntchlnif t>.e;r. M.-

i ur.'> l> ir'-tllnc In t.ny. .it:d no ure !nvl.-.»
I K'inii time rutins o:i th'- hay. I sm scn.l

Iti ii rlrawtr.,;. whieh I hope to }.¦>" Ir
| prlt.t. I' Is drawn lr. hlur |r.k. hut ] have
no o11'-r I hav<- r*-nl the t.lee i ooK yo i

| *Tit in*1, mill It in fii.e I <lor.'t kno« any-
thlnif to write, so will stop. Vouts trulv.

MAItGAURT V. IlKUKNAt*.
We Are All s/j Sorry.
My l;eur lidltor..I w :u= so clad to flitrt

out tfctt you * nj'.yod the cnn*ly. i thlnlt
the content is tine. I will r»r.d my eniupositloti en 1-.:r. I! lA'er Tsn't t i* \-.ea*t'."'

| hot ? "t !s Jv'i" terrlld*- here KOltr.r. telli -i.e. can vnu .-*>r.il more than or*- t^ltij i->
. the c* ntest ? In the otlietH I iMdn't set

hut on*' thine from the memhets. tmt I
. lon't itiiow wheth.^r you ran s»-nd :tior»
.i,an cne thint: or not. My JSttle hrotli**r
.a us killed in nuto a-i-ldent n'H mr.n> .j.-tya
a l»o, un*l, of eouree. we were terrlM .

j-rleved. Well. I remnln. your true member,
1.M.MA \V. Bl'.OWN

.Iarr?tt. Va.
P. S .Plea.-e errusc- fountain pen lak.
So (iltid Von I.Iked It.

Iii-nr nrtltor,.I rotnlvnl my meil.il over
two weeks Iiko, and have ne.cr written t.^
thank you for it. It Is perfectly lovely. )r.-i! I can n>*ver thanl: you for It. Wori'l¦

j cannot express my appntclntion. I i-.h«o
want to thank the n*«Tnt>ers wlio freeij
sl-.owered conBratulatior.e upon :.io. Tl is
proves the unsolflah'iftss of our cluli, doesn't
It. de.*vr KdltorV Ar we do not take the
Dispatch. I have not seen the pare for two
weeks, but shall try, to ce*. It this after-
roon. I want to nee If you have annoumed

I the July contest. I l op.- that you enjoyed
your vacation. .u» I fed mru you did. Wo
missed your letter th.it v. as always so full
of 'hesr. hilt Te knew that you had not

j deserted us Don't you know last night I
had a "Midsummer N.cht'.t lirratn." and It

j was about our T - I>. O. i". I received a
"card from Miss Virginia Tore seme tune
ago I certainly did appreciate It. Will
? end her a card scon I am Kdliip to send
a story soon. 1 wl!i close with thr.nks,
thtvnks to Kditor antl membors. Lovlnfilj,

':milv ulaytox.
Thank Vnu, Very Much.

Ij-ar K'lltor..1 ttilnk It Ik so sweet of!
¦ you to let us have a contest, because It Ii' so hot and I know you r.re warm in that
offl-e. 1 am .setirtli.fi in a :<torv for thr con¬
test now. and plenre prli It if you i-nn. 1
will not say 1 hope to get the prize, he-
cat'i!« I knovv that so many children rnn <lo
t.otter than I can. l.ut I keep on tr>Ing
and I hope soino day lo goj the prize,
Well, as 1 raid. I am noniilnf? this In i-*»r!y
as I know th.^t you will bo so rushed with
your work Jtist before the contest, antl !
don't viint you to jtot sick, because I enjoy
your letters In the T.-D. C. C. pmre no much.
Lovlnifly. RUTH XtALU.

I.Rne-.vllle. Va.
1'rli.e tCcceiviMl.

I'ear lalitor.. i got my prlre, anil youj don't know how 1 do npprcciuto It. 1 thinkI' it is the nicest little book 1 ever did rta*i
K lltor. will you please send ine a merpber-
uhlp baitgi*. he. atlro I do want one so bail.
Thero Is one thing i want to nsk you. If
you :-eml In anything: to tho T.-D. C. C. oo

j Monday, and it Is not put In tho paper nfxt
Monday, it 1,3 not geing to be put in the

| paper, is It? And If you nend In anything
| on Tuesday when is that floing to be put
in th- paper? Please answer these two' rjuestlona. 1 am sending In n story, which.
I nope will escape Mr. Warite-ltaskr t. Your
member. MAKOAItKT l'OI.N'DnXTEIl.
Itnck Acnin.
Dear Kdltor..I Joined your club a lone

time ago. hut 1 do not consider mynelf a
memlicr row, as I have not sen*. In an./j contributions sine" the llrst two Sunday'^
after i Joined. I vv'll try to send in regular
contrlbuilonH now I am sending in a story,! which f hope w ill appear in the Sunday
pnper. Your friend,

PAt'MNK CONNER.

MY VISIT T<» Til 10 rOUXTnY*

7/nst siminier, In Atiptist, my father,
mother, sister and hrotlier went tip to
my uncle's In the country about twen-
ty-tliroo miles In nn nuto. When we
Kot ono mile from the house wo struck
red-clay hills. Wo nulled about one-
fourth of the way and wo Rot to a
soft hole, where wo stuck. My father
ticot out and put on some ohnlns which
he had for the road. Me finally pot
tip there. We lind a good time for
two whole weeks. Com Inn hack, it
was raining: hard, and a tree fell down
and blocked iho road up. Fortunately,
it man came tip the road with a wagon.
He saw tIio tree in the way and showed
us how to pel by. We pot home that
nipht about .V..10 o'clock. It took my
father about an hour and a half to
olean It oft good. Composed by,

STUART WHITE.

Drnvrii l»y I'.rnilnr Sritnor.

Somv <Jn.Klf.ms .(nnnrml,
DeAi «'.iris and I'.ovk..I am going

to publish the rules next Sunday, if [
can possibly si|ur.7.c room for them
on the page, for we have so many new
nh-mhers who are anxious to hfiv-
them One ..(¦ 11«*. members wants to
know a Icii) t tin; time contribution-:
ought to he sent in for the regular[.Sunday page it is best to mail them'
Home time tin? latter part of the week,
but geiier.ill\ letters cent in on Mod-
.lav, that is, letters that are in this]
ofliee by Monday, will he printed the:
following Sunday. of course, all of
this mean if we have room. We would
dearly )¦>%.. u< jirint every single pic¬
ture. h ill r, story and puzzle sent in
by Tin- children, but we have to hold
ourselves down to the one pace, so
Jon't worry if yours is left out some¬
time:!. .lust know that it is making
room for- si-tii'-body else's on<-e in a
while.

I am so «lad you Ilk" !ho ftlrd Con¬
test Now hurry your contributions1
alonir. We have had several new mein-

hers. Just be.-ause they wanted to tak»"»
part in this contest. Isn't that fine?

YOUK ED1TOK.

The Week'* I'rlse Wlnnrm.
Dorothy Hudson, of Moseley June-!

tiojl. Vh
AMhby King, l5ox 12$, Windsor. Va.
Mary Don stainback, of 11 1 -

- Southj
Ib-ecli Stt-et, city.

Till-: I1KAHT or .11 Alt V IX'*A X.

Mary, dear, do you know tilt's is your
birthday, said Mis. Dean to her littb
daughter, who ..nine skipping into the
room. ' di, yes. mother, darling, she
cried, throwing her arms around her
mother's neck. And what are you go-
ing to give trie for a present, coaxed tli
little miss. Mrs. Dean put aside he-

.sewing and turned smilingly to hei
little girl. Now, which had you rath« i

have, a cute little bracelet or the bit;
doll up at Steatihcans, which you ad¬
mired so. Mary reflected for a mo¬
ment and then, all of a sudden, began
to clap her hands. I know what I
want. Won't you please give me the
money to net it. Mrs. Dean looked at
her little daughter for a moment ami
then smiled. Just as you say. Mary
was greatly surprised when her mother
handed her a crisp new bill, a fo one.

j She could hardly believe it. Mary, g«-:
what you wish with it. called Mrs.
Dean after her little daughter, who was

already at the gate. All right, cried
Mary, and, waving her hand as she
disappeared around the corner. In th.
meantime Mary was hurrying through
the poorer district of the city. After
a long walk she came to a dilapidate,
old tenement house. She rounded th"
old-fashioned knocker. Several mo
ments passed. Finally the door \va?
opened by a small negro girl. I wan'
to see Mrs. Jones? Mary asked. The
girl grinned a moment, and, with r
nod of her head, led the way throug'r
a long dingy hall and up a rickety old
stair:-. Sh< in dar, the colored giri
2aul, pointing to a door down the far
ther end of the corridor. Mary tappei
timidly on the door. It was opei e.l l»>
a sad-faced woman of about thirty
five. Come in, little girl, and have j>
«eat. Thank you, lady, Mary answerei
an she followed Mre. Jones into tin
room, it was poorly furnished bui
very clean. Mrs. Jones, I heard you:
little boy was sick and I thought i
would come and sen how he was get-
ilng along. It was very kind of you.
little, girl, said Mrs. Jones, wlj inii
tear from her withered cheek. X fear
little Bobby will never get will. I am
so poor I can't afford to buy medicine;.
and other little things lie needs, sh«"
said sobbingly. Mary arose to hc-r feet.
Take this, Mrs. Jones, it will help yot.
a little, she said, handing her the mone;
that her mother gave her. The grate¬
ful mother opened her mouth to poui
out her thanks, but Mary skipped hap-
plly out of the room.
Dear reader.-, don't you think the

world would be far more happier if
all of us was like little Mary heap?
Original. JEXX1XGS L. 1 u XT.

MY VISIT TO TIIK SOM1IRH BOYS.

My mother took several of us chil¬
dren to the Kalr (.{rounds to seo the
soldiers The tents certainly were
pretty. We saw many men dressed
alik*. We had a good time playing
tag on the grand stand while my
mother talked to my brother, who be¬
longed to the militia. After the boys
had dinner we walked around the tents.
When we got hack to the grand stand
we were tired, so we got on the car
and came home.

ALICE t'OTTKELL.

1

"I ..¦ariw<] ,t. tsio?" queried
niKi!!VVi """"'ok i» i'if-1-1
t..iMc «';r ,

,o !>:. t hi.

more firrn'lv'n,'1 t.VoolTuf
To U)'-'m' / a ,>;i,r ,!lr«P. Ii ist'i ovo,

an,._s:,M! huskUy:'fro-l:
Wh'-ir- V 11intend to.

¦' ; uyr "¦ i.I.ik a SI, I.

«l"MI !f' : ",iKl" ..?Herte.l pr-si-

it. Hill i I.
". ' rxrr>one know

nnrlthouli!. ',j|,a J:'"v 01,1 "I""".'!

wont get 'lV#L'J*o,,,|o«l. I |<.ow I

n,,u;:;^nu!Ti!;;:u''":A,i -

Irish loncir. t ha t .ont|, '.I.' " m>

friends. Von
"M nn

everybody's- h-a'n v,' v°" v ln

|f»ort^^Is^h:,,;J" .ne-.
°'" -very.

..¦night with rovehur|« mto inf>i j

.¦,n«

in,.,,, Iv llt

"i Hi.- elaiicos, .,e. / htf^rr Hi,»hnn ''

sou ode.I ,n.ro Jik,
,nU!r1' ,f'"<

h"" n^'ty
A quivering sipK
".Vow. Patsle. dear*" u.

"I'd advise votj toIfl',',d A,lrr- C-nfly.
vo» «'nttV. |,^V'°Ur s"c^'>

Vo. T haven't! ' hnven't"' ni,-

r.S,H=;
».' "pen door she , * i'Tr 1 lr^"cU
girls rollor-of'

'lozon

. *. nnd a tall iriri i x- \
a f>r*

-it look, pood v r; u;a* "a-v,i,K

don t know.-
certainly docs look iiu- ,ay' ,l

«» Hcht. though "
KO°" fud**.

pirt ur.'<». out from ,.iSOn ^her
.uasazlne. onc fii- ?* c{""io;'°lltan
lVas laughing at |,tr 1 ,Iin>Pl"d K|,j
miff.

"er ' °i'i behind her

'"'wn har?- room"'''Vji't? I,rend of f,ei

on. and f]inrill i' f5ho f'»r-
'.ed. hurled l)'er f V'.' h,

,'°rso,f !Ik

sobbed aloud
' Pillow nnr

< .

.ind all "'he rii^c.7'lf rnrnn,(,nrement.
"ophotn^r,^"7 !""% p,av

°f the Wood. - , .

r,)0

fro"' a magazine / | . !!,ln'1 ffotter

the nart ,,f
All«'C -Mayo played

Prince saw d iiielnir"'!." ^ whHm the
wooed her for

ttn*

he.-aine quer.;, »,n« n nT'» 0 nvr"Ph
«'ul St onded w e, J f°r th0 forest;
dhl her fairy danee *£)* ,,n" I

was towarrli ih.
woods

was prnm'tet %at in"'o' VniIlcln>\
wings. She c-lnntl;, 1,1 °ne of the

o< .he troi.
daticinp about <?h» Vt tongue

a^d sniffed" turned-up nose

As if tn o

s.noko she smelled"

them. Sh7 ,lhc 8moke »"
' ,,p sprang :o her fe«t ti ,

i >.» . i ,

11>* ljutr, 11 nlicriln^

rz:mT£; .zr',,rrzxr
andK«°err- X°/",e 0,SP MW t"e lfamest
of a f'niitat 1,10 nPl>parance

-na^i^Krr. X'.h'j? ^1sfc:.;r.f5Ef;i»; I
to reach t!;e fo|iaire with a green man
tl<\ Regardless of the plav. of her

:"r*;lf- <>f the audicnee, she

::e" 'hva,V".oc ;,^-~ ,'f %% ;;
a7«14> J <lown 011 ,ho st ape. ran slur
Alice .Mayo tc. »tnp hi a Might fron,

wing to win sr. Hefore any one know
what was happening, she had stamped
out the fire. Her blood was pulsiue
abnormally inpidly through hop veins,
ller temples throbbed, anil cvervthlnc
was black.

. » . .

Restoratives were speedilv applied
anil Patricia Joined the rest in the
school room. Th.- election was about to
tak* place. Miss Flournov passed
around t|n.v white slips of paper.
Patricia suddenly felt an indescribable
exultation on her heart as she wrote
Alice Mayo" on her slip of paper and I
imsscd it up. Miss Flournoy looked I
carefully over them. "Patricia O'Ran-!
non is nominated for president." slie
f-aid. with her usual <|iilet smile
"Speech! .Speech!" culled the girls.
Alice Mayo leaned across the aisle and'
.nisheil into Patricia's Irish eves.
"jVnw, see, Patsle!" she snid.
Patricia, flushed. Then rhe rose nnd

Walked proudly to (ho front of the
class.

"There's no use!" she cried. MPr
O'Hannon pride was (lung to the four
winds. "I can't conic back next year.
If t do, I must work for."
Sho turned white, gripped the edge

<»f the teacher's desk, and reddened
again. "Take Alice Mayo; she is
worthy. Anyway, I can't come next
year."
"Excuse me." said Miss Flournoy. "I

he^ leave to announce the winner of
the f'arnenl Gibson scholarship.Miss
Patricia O'Hannon."

Patricia era sped. She had worked for
the t'arneal Gibson scholarship, and
she had won it!

Silence. »then- applause
"Patricia O'Hannon for president!"

cried Mario FitzhuKh, and "Patricia
tt'l'annon!" echoed Oerabllne Cleve¬
land. The class shouted her nnnye.
Then Patricia said:

"iSIris. 1 will try to he worthy of
this.this honor. And I hope I shall
be as crood a president as.u3 Alloc
Mayo should be."
And she was.

VALERIE or milhau.

maiiy a\n i,rev iioi.t
AT Till*: PICNIC

CHAPTER 111.

"Are you ready. Aunt Ida. to go to

the picnic?" asked Lucy, "yes," said
her aunt. "I will be ready in a minute.
Oct me that black silk belt out of the j
top drawer." "All right." said Lucy.
"Is Roan ready?" "Why, Rosa.' 'said
her aunt (for Rosa had Just conic in
that minute), you are not going to

wear thnt hat are you? The straw Is
too thin In it. It is not fancy. When
I was a little Kirl I did not have
flowers and ribbon on my hat. My hat
was covered with blade sllkVand a sin¬
gle feather on it. And. why, that dress
is too short. Girls these days dress dif¬
ferent from what they used to."
"What was Aunt Ida saying to you

Just now, Rosa?" asked Marlon. "Oh,
nothing,' '.said Rosa. "Come on, the
Fishers are down there waiting for
us."
"But Is not Aunt Ida going, Rosa?"

asked Marlon. "Yes, Aunt Ida is going
in our machine. Father has gone lo j
Fairmount. and won't be back until
hnlf-past 0," said Rosa. "Who's going
with Aunt Ida and father in our ma¬
chine?" asked Marion. "All of us can¬

not get In with the Fisliers. Lucy has
been getting into mischief this morn¬

ing, so mother said she should go with
Aunt Ida and father."

"Well, I reckon she ha« cried her
eyes out now," said Marlon. "You
know how nho carries on."
"Comn on, Marion." s»sid Rosa, "don't

you hear mother calling us."
"How are we all going to ret in this

machine, Mrs. Fisher?" asked Mrs
Holt.

"This is a seven-pasenger car," said
Mrs. Fisher, "and you said ^nur young-
est child was going with Mr. Holt, so

there will be plenty of room."
"Anna enn sit In front with her Mr

Fisher, for T don't think she would
mind sitting with her father," said Mrs
Holt.
"Come, Rosa," said her mother,

"come and sit with Mrs Fisher and I
and Marlon and Ruth cati s!t in the
middle seat."
When they reached Ruekroe it was

10 o'clock, so they thought they would
go in swimming N'ot long after that
the other car came with Lucy and
Aunt. They stayed iliere that evening
and went home. Everybody had a j
good time.

MAROARET P.ELKVAP,
(The TJnrt.) Age 1" Year"*

\\ IlKltl? I AVPJXT .M J,V TI1P PIP.
TF.HXTII.

Mother took all of us to Or. Shi¬
mon's I.nkc, about six miles from our
home.

In the morning we talked and fobl
jokes. In the evening n lady named
Miss Hrand made .some mint icily. Wr
watched the ball game some. h.it we
could not tell one .side from the other.
I hen we enme back and went out row¬
ing. The boat came nearly turnin; I
over once, and I jrot scared. V,*e w < j
nearly to tl^e end of the pond, and j
when wo caine hack we saw that some
of the girls were in bathing, so we !
went in too. While we were dressing
the boy who took us ov?r there went j
out rowing and left our mule out there I
where autoinohiks were going ba.'k-
wards and forwards all day I.mi'. Our
mule was feared ^>f automobiles. ;(n.l
while ho was gone the mule turned the!
carriage over on the side and broke
the shaft. Wo had the shaft fixed
but one of our friends had a mighty
nice car and took us home. We h-ul a
very nice time and also a nice ride.
Composed by
MARGARET ELLEN POIVDKXTRIt.

THH IJOV.

Once there was a boy who wouldn't
obey his mother. She told him to stop
playing with dog*- -thoy might bite.
Ho would it t mind her, so one day he
Jew* _i'1 one '10 wn" pitying With.
Tho 5toe was a mad dog.

_ ...
G. B. KING, Jr,

Puzzle Department
JV>1II1.101) XAMK* OK HOYS.

Tnrese.
Alhrni.
I Ismo.-u.
1'lsmae.
DrnoKo.
Ithebret.
Wloc is.
Tbro'*e.
0"gr«-g.
l'dholanr.
Vncrh.
t 'ryep.
WK'sl.
Tlwnio.
I >r<*n:il»'
Composed l>>

.11 Mil 1.101) NA >1KM OK STATI!
KIjOWKHN.

!. Kpalp < dunsols.
2. IjIcIw Srco.
3. A pi*he Lsbiiooni.
.t. .Nloiatnira.
">. Kriitiiitii'ildO'lli.
»>. Dre 11ioveo.
7. Ubterltoro.
*. ^cncmonl Ulfwoe.

(Ispo Vi 11.
I". Srco.
II. A,nry Iscr.

MAKV KitA NOES M l.'SSEX,

('HAIIAI)K.

M y lirst is iii C, but not in eat.
My second is in O. but not in oil.
My third is in (_*, hut not in cot.
M y I ourtli is in A, but not in at.
My 11 ft It is in C. but not in calf.
My sixth is in »), but not in of.
My Moventh is in 1.. but not in lie.
My eiuhtli is in A, but not In uballne.
My whole is the name of a gooddrink.

IjKP.OV MOItlNG.

Tin-: KAIII1 AM) Till-: HE>ll,OCK
'I'll KK.

A long tini<\ ago in a pretty wood
bv a brook stood a hemlock tree. Un¬
der the Iivmilook was m fairy castle
where all (lie fairies lived and kepttlioir jewel.". Under a stump of an
old bircli tree not far off lived an old
goblin. The goblin did not like the
fairy because she lived in a prettier
place than he did.
One day the probli ii came over to

the pretty hemlock with a tiny saw
and ax In a tiny bag.
"You are of no use and you arc of

no pood in this world. T will cut you
down," said the old goblin.

"Oh, yes, I am of soma erood," an¬
swered the poor tree. "Under my roots
Is a dear little fairy castle. 7 shelter
that. The children love to piny under
my branches, and In autumn they love
to drnw pictured of my leaves and tell
stories about nie. The brook whispers
to me every day. 1 shelter the birds
In my branches. Please don't out me
down."

"Yes. 1 am golnjr to out you down,"
said the goblin in a harsh tone, as he
reached into his bag after bis saw.
When he got his saw out, a fairy stood
before him and said, "What are you
Kointr to do with this tree?"

"I don't think that is any of your
business," answered th«> goblin.

"Well, I know what you will do with
it.you will leave it alone."
The goblin paid no attention to the

fairy, and was determined to raw the
tree down, lie put his saw to the tree,
hut no sooner had he done It. when
the fairy touched hiiti on each arm
with her magic wand and each fell
to the ground.
The goblin ran away, and the fairy

took his arms and his saw and put
them in the tool bag and threw them
on the other side of the world. The
next day the gohlin caine back and
sat In the lowest branch of the beau¬
tiful hemlock tree and waited for the
fairy to appear. When the fairy canio
ho jumped down.
"And why did you come hack"

asked the fairy, recognizing the goblin.
"Oh, please give me back my arms,"

beprged the goblin.
"All right. Hut remember, if you

trouble this beautiful hemlock, you
shall lose your head."
The old goblin promised the fairy

that he would not trouble the tree
again. The fairy waved her Avand
seven timea and the goblin's arms re¬

turned.
In the autumn the hemlock and all

the other trees in the wood were
dressed in gold, red, brown and orange,
bvit the hemlock by the brook was the
prettiest of them all. The brook
danccd by it merry and laughing, the
birds sang In its branches, the chil¬
dren played around it happy as they
could be, and the falrbs danced around
It under the full moon, and the tree
was as happy as could be.

Composed by
PAULINE CONNER.

MY SIWPAY SCHOOL, PICNIC.

Tuesday. June 27, wo went on our

Sunday school picnic to Buckroo
IJonich and had o grand time. My
uncles got off the train before we did,
but they went to get ns a table, f.efore
we ate our dlnntjr we played around
the building a little while, and then
we had dinner. After dinner we went
In bathing and had a grand time. Then
we came out about 5 o'clock. The train
left at 7 o'clock. We had supper on
the train, and we arrived at the station
a little after 0. All of tin had a lovely
time, and hope to go next year.
Composed by

MAKY I.OIT HTAINHACK. -

Till? I.OST MSTK.lt.

There was once a arirl whose name
was polly." Sho was boarding wiith a

person who took pity on her and charg¬
ed her nothing. Two other girls
boarded nt the same house, but they
were rich
They notice.I that every day when

Polly en me down stairs that her eyes
were red and swollen, and one day
decided to go Into her room and scj»
what wr.s the matter.
They went, and saw the picture of a

little girl crying by her empty stock¬
ing on Christmas morning.
Then they asked her what was the

matter, and she told them the following
story:
"When I was seven years old my

little sistfr and I would always play
together in the yard and read stories.
"Once T read her a story of a little

girl who used to take lung walks in
the large city streets.

"I think this must have made her
want to do so too, as the next day
she went away and nothing bus been
Been of her since.

"Indeed, we hunted for and wide for
her, but she Wits nowhere to be seen,
and everytlme I look at this picture
upoy the wall, I always think of her
and cry."

"Oh.'Vsald the girls, after she had
finish.^?;'/ 'r»r story. "Wo know where
a llttK. I is that looks Just like yon,
and flho pays her name Is 'Tootsie.'
The girls said, "Come, Polly, and see
if if Is her. we are most sure it I*."
Polly got her hat and coat and went.
When she reached there sho questioned
the child and found out that she was
her sister. Afterwards she lived with
the rich girl sisters and always had
anything aho wanted.

(Original.) Composed hy ,

JENNUQ BERMA& ,

ANN 1X1.1 A McKEK.

Drawn hy .luck David.

Drarrn hy Mnry K. Dnvl*.

Drnrru hj- \V. S. lllnlilctt,

Drmvn by flortrjj*r Dcnell,

Drawn l>y £nblna Prntnlo.

Drnivn )iy Mlnfc Dyeon,


